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What, was you n guilty of nothing? + Teagh 
dear — 'T; Oy harm to nobogy,- but o 


e honey, don't yeu know Cork in letan r 


+ = 


for When I was buf a child, my mother gontd.. hs 
4 trusted ce with a houſe full of, mill 22 " To 
7. 
| 


WY e e n 


it from my father when it was a little piſtol, apd1 


42 2 85 
7 to be oe of 4 hone | 
or kits man. Teagi 


"Tom doo W fir, this is: ave - £614 der- : 


FUL. Arrd e&eraight was” 
= very cold Gn: her Ll 77 
ol what oation art den "Teague. Arra dear ſhox 
game from our own kingdom. Tn. Why, fir, 1466. 


but where. is thy e! Teng ut. | 25 = 
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O yau fool, Cork is not a kingdom but 3 city. 7 as 
O then my dear ſhoy, I aw ſure it is in a Kid ee 
Tom. And what was the reaſo left your 0 
dear country? Teague. Arra dear hoy, by t 
Patrick the have got ſpch a comical low in our counts 
try, that they'll put a'than to death iniperfect — 
foto be free with Aeg neighbour, I as oblig'd pn 
away, as 1 did. no huſe io tay among fuch a; people 
- that can oor man When they pleaſe, if he eiths 
its a min. Yum. Ay, but I ake'y 1 
man, than either to Real robs 
e . Honeſt! 1 arm, perfe& oonefty 


an 3 45 atleman's gun, and afterwards many it 
om. Very well boy, and did you keep it 

2 ue. Keep it, I would have keep'd it with all g 
hear: while I lived 3 death itſelf could not hare parte T 
te; but the old rogue the gentleman being a in ee d 50 
he pesce himſelf, had me tried for the rights abieranh, 
how I came by it, and ſo took it again. Tom. Anf 
| bow did you clear yeurſeIf withoot puniſhwenr? 7 
. Arra dear ſnoy, I told them a parcel of lies al 
i, but they would not believe me; for I (aid that * 


3 * till it bad tal a gun, * was bs 


r *. 2 1 


— — — — 1 
So at. ._ 


„ ae; 


r —— 


——ů — 


1 * 
* 2 —_ 
1 wy © * 
** 7 A 
Ws 4 
? 4 
5 Ld 
* 
5 


dad been a fool, and bid me go home to my mother 
7 and clean the potatoes. Tom. And how long is it finee 
you left your'own dear country? Teague. Arra dear 

honey, I don't mind whether it be a fortnight or four 

months, but think myſelf it is a long time: they tell 

me my mother io dead, but 1 Won't believe it, until I 

get a ſetter from her own hand; for ſhe is a very goon 


&— Tcholar, ſuppoſe ſhe can neither read nor write. Tom. 
Was you eser in England before? Teague. Ay that I 
+ was and in Scstland too. Tom. And were they kind 
to you when you was in Scotland. Teague. They 
were that kind that they kick' d my. arſe for me; and 

tbe reaſon was, bacauſe I would net pay the whole of 
+ "the liquor that was drunk id the compauy, though the 
landlord and his two. fons got mouthful abourof it, 
they would have you pay it all, though I did not drink 

it all: I told them it was a tricking of travellers, firſt 
'to dritk out bis liquor, end then to kick him out of 
doors. Tom. I really they uſed you badly, but could 
you not beat them? Teague. That's what I did, I 
beat them all to their own contentment ; -' but there 
was one of them ftronger than me, who would have 
killed me, if the other two had not pulled me away; 
ſs I had to run for it till his paſſion was over; then they 

made us drink aud *gree again: we ſhook hands, and 
made a bargain never to harm other more, but this 

_ bargain did not laſt long, for agT wa» kiffing his mouth, 

dy Shaiat Patrick I did bite his nofe, which cauſed them 
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boy. 


Teague. No, nog it was 


and if I had ſtay'd there till n 
advanced as high as my mite 


me fo wel! that thcylaugn'd a. 


might admire yon far a fool. 
you imagine that I am a fool? no, no, my maſter aſk*d 


cCounſel of me in all matters, and 1 alway 
reaſon for every ing: I to! 
he went too ſoon a hunting, 
got out of their beds, and neither the barkin 
nor the blowing ef dogs could make them rife, it wag 
ſueh a cold morning that night : ſo the 
that we carched, as we did not ſee th 
ter telling my words to ſevera 
dinner with him, they all admiced me for mv wart of 
wiſdom, ſaying, I was certain]: 
ment, as my head was all in a lump; adding, that-hey 
were going a+fiiking with my maſte and me in the a 
fternoon; but I told them it was a very u happy thing 


CC PL 


mean; but I fancy you was but cook? 


r5 


g mate, or kitchen 
the broom that I was 
%, i might have been 
for the ladies loved 
me. Tom. Ay, they 
Teague. What fir, 46 


gave him a 


d him one morning that 
that the -hzres were nat 


y run. all away 
m SS my maſ- 
gentlemen who.wcere at 


a man f high judee- 


to go a 'henting in the mornivg. and a fiſniug in the 
afternoon; vet they would try it, bu: they had better 
Raye?! at home, for it eme on a m ft terrible fine night 
of ſou h w«ft rain, and eren ewn wi d. io that ine 
fiſhes got all in Hel: w th water to k-ep them dry from 
the ſhower, and we cached them ell, but gt none of 
them. Tom. Ain how long did you ſerve that gen 1; - 
man Pady? Teague. Arra dear honey I Wa with 
him fix werks and he beat me ſcve tim. Tom An! 


Fer what did he beat vo, w- it for you: iradiits an! 
fooliſh trick:? Teague. Dear fhoy, it was wt, bit 


for being tro inquiſitive, and going too ſharply about 
'byſineſs, Firft he ſent me to the Post ffice, toenq ire 
if there was any letie:s for him ; ſo whe I.came there, 
-faid J, Is there any letters here for my mater to-day? 


Then they aſked me wbo.was my maſter ? Sir, ſaid I, 


it is very bad manners in vou to "ſk any gentleman?g 
name: at this they all l+vghed, mocking me, and faig, 
there was non+, if | w 014 not tel} me maſter's ame. 


4 


8 I returned to my maſter, and told him ihe impn- 


Ar oi 


Z of horns, 


3 
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dence of the fellows, how they would give me 00 let- 
tert unless I told them your name maſter. — My maſter” 
at this flow in a poſſion, and kick“! me dow! fairs, 


favitig, Go you rogue, and tel my name directiy, how 
can tñe gentlemen give letters when they know not who 
is calling for them. Then I returned, and told my 
maſter's name; and they told me there was ove for 


bim, and that it was fixpence. Sixpence ! ſid J, and 


will you take a fixpence for that little ſmall thing, and 
felitig bigger ones for twopence ? faith T any no! ſuch a 


big fool, you thiok to cheat me now, chis is not a con- 


ſcionable way cf dealidy 5 Pi] acquaint my matter firſt 


of it. So I comes and tells my maſter, how they would 


have ſixpence for his letter, and ſelling bigger ones for 
twopence.— He took up my head and broke his cane 
with it, and called me a thoufand fools, ſaying, the 


men were wore juſt than to charge any thing but the 


right for it. But | was as ſure 28 do man alive, there 


was none of them right, kuying and ſelling ſuch. dear 
penr:yworths :_ fo T came again for my dear fxpence 


letter, and as the fellow was ſhuffling through a parcel 


of them, ſcekiog a litile ore to me, arrah, to make up 


a dear market, | pick*d up two of them, and home J 


comes o my maſter, thinking he'we.uld be well pleaſed. 


with what 1 had dene; now faid J, maſter, I think I 


have put a trick oo them fellows for ſelling the letter 
ſo dear to you, What have you done now? ſaid he. 


Said 1, I've only taken other two letters; here is one 


for you miſter, to belp your dear perry worth, and Pl 


ſend the other to my mother, toſee whether ſhe is dead 


or alive, for ſhes always angry I don'r write to her. 
I hed not the word well ſpoken till be got vp-his cane 


and beat me treartily for it, and ſem me back to the 
fellowe again with the two; 1 had but ill will to go, 
nobody would buy them of me by the way. 


Tom. A well Pady, I thick you was to-blame, and = 


-your maſter too, tor he onght to have teached you 


how to, have gene abut thufe affairs,” and not have 
beat you fo. Teague Arra dear ſhoy, Thad too much 


wit of my own, tuo be te:ched by. him or any body 


\ 


7 


. "=> 
CE 5 - 


6 * 5 - . 2 , £4123 ab : 
2 0 3 — r VS - 1 9 AW: of i a * . — * 7 
? - : s = 27% * * >. So A oh 8 "Fs Wo RE; 89 — 1 Pn "IF "x 
: 4 p, "2 * 3 * S, . —— 5 8 1 Og TW. | * 5 5 4 7 f 7, 3 Wo." 4 4 4x Yi e. 4 * = 
. * Jae * r * n 8 — — l hs M i 7 + \ ea, ©: — _—— has: = 
_ PIN. wor 2.2 he . — ds N k 0 3 8 e oe \ 8 * 2 us 62 5 44 „„, 
: e „ Logon oY = 6 & . „ e Ay \ 9 1 = 


= 


EGTA. 


_ 
* 


— = 
7 
7 * * " 
* 9 _ 7 S 
a5 : 
As. 0, 
, 


* WAR 
; AD * 
k ry 4 
4 


4. oe 
rn. » ab 
n 


9 - aL a: 
* — 


„ 


elſe; he began to jvfirut me after that, how I ſhould. 
ſer ve the table, ard fuck naſty things as thoſe; ane 
night I took ben a roaſted fiſh in one hand, and a piece 
Ojb-ead in the other; the old gentien. an was ſo ſaucy. 
he would not take it, and told me I ſhould bring no- 
thing to him without a trercher below it; tbe ſame 


night as he was going to bed, he called for his ſlipers 
and a pite-pot: fol clapt in a trencher below the ſlip- 


pers, and another below the piſs-pot, and ben I goes to 


- kim, one in every had; no ſooner did 1 enter the 
room, than he. threw my head at the piſs-po!, which 
broke them bot} at one blow; now ſaid I, the devil's 


in my maſter altogether, for what he commands at one 


tim-, he couatermands-at anotber : next day I went 
with him to the market to buy a ſack of potatoes, I went 
unto the patatoęe-monger, and aſk'd what he took for 
the fil of a Scot's cog ; he weighed them, and +ſkedna 
je than fourpence ; Fourpencr! ſaid J, if a were bin 
in Dublia I could get the fill of that for nothing, andgs 


Cork -nd Kinfale far cheaper; them is but ſmall thinas 


like peaſe, ſaid J, bot the potatoes in my country is d 
big as your head, fine meat all made up in bleſſed 
mauthfuls: the potatce-monger called me a lisr, ang 
my mater c:ilicd me a fool: fo the ore fell a kickind 
mr, and the other fell a cuffing me, I Was in ſach bar 
bread between them, that I called myſelf both a liau 
and a fool to get off alive! Tom. And how aid you 


carry your patatoes home from the market? Teague. 


Arra dear ſl'oy, I carried the borſe and them both, be- 
fides a big loaf and two bottles of wine; for J put the 
old liorſe on my back, and drove up the potatoes be- 
fore me, and when I tied the load to the loaf, I had 


nothing to do but to carry the bottles Ai my hand; but | 


as bad luck to the way, as I came home, for a nail out 
of the heel of my foat, ſprung a-lake-in my brog, which 
prick'd the very, bone, bruiſed the ſkin, and made my 
brogue to bleed, and I having no hammer by me but 
2 hatchet Lleft at home, I had to beat down the head 
of the nail with tbe bottom of the bottle, and by the 
bock dear ſhoy, it broke all to pieces, and ſcattered the 
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wine in my mouth. Tom. And how did you recom- 


penſe your maſter for the loſs ot the bottle and the vine? 
Teague. Arra dear ſhoy, I had a mind to cheat him 
and myſelt too, for I took the bottle away to a black- 
ſmith ann defired him to mend it, that J might go to 
the butcher's and get it full of bloody water; but he 


told me he could work in nothing but ſteel and iron 
Arraiz, ſaid I, if I were in my own kingdom, I could 


get a blackſmith who could make a bottle out of a ſtone 


and a ſtone owt of nothing. 98 3 5 

Tom. And how did you trick your maſter out of it? 
Teague. Why the old rogue began to chide me how 
brgke it; hen J held up the other as high as my head. 
and let it fall to the ground on a ſtone, which broke it 
in peices Kkewifſt, now ſaid'1 mafter, that's ibe way I 
broke ft. Then he beat me very heartily, until L had” 
to ſhovt gut murder and mercy all at once. Tem. 
Why did you not leave him when be uſed you ſo bad» 
Iy ? Teague. Arra dear ſhoy, J could nevei think af 


58 while I could eat, he gave me fo many good 


victua 1 ant promiſ-d te prefer me 40 be his bone - 
ſeker; but by Shaing Patrick, I had to ruu awty with 


] went away: The great big bitch of a dog that was 
my maſter's beſt beloved, put in it's head into ©. pitcher 
o-lick.cut ſome milk, ard When it was in he could not 
get 1 


* 


” 


t out, fo'Tto feve the Pitcher gra hebet, a 


cutted off the dog's head; and after all nad to break 


the pitcher to get out the hcad; by this Lloſt both the 
dog and the pitcher, My maſter kearing of it, ſwore 


he would cut the head off ine, for the poor dog was 
mate vfeleſs, and could not ſee to follow no body for 


want of his eyes. Ah! when I heard of this, I ron 
away with my own head, for if I had loſt it, I had loſt 
my eyes too; then I would not ſeen the road to Port- 
Patrick through Glen-nap; but by Shaint Patlick Icame 


home in ſpite of them al. Tem. O rarly done Pady, 
ha behaved like # man; but What is the reaſon; you 
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this Saint Patrick? Teague Arra dear honey, he was 
the beſt ſhaint in the world, the iather of the g: od. 
people in Ireland, he has great kindneſs for an Iriſhman, 
when he hears bim calling upon hie name; he.was the 
Mi ſt that planted the potatoes io I cland, as he knew it. 
was a piece of god ground, bring a geatteman's gar- 
den before Noah's fl ol, Tom. But dear Pady, is 
Saint Pat: ick yet alive, that he b. ars the Iriſh, people 
when they ſpeak of his name? Teague. Arra dear 
honey, I don't know whether he be dead or not, but 
it's a long time ſince they kill'd, him; the people turn'd 
all Pagans, but, be would not change his profeſſion, 
Sut- was going to run the country with ät, and for. 
taking his goſpel away to England; fo the: barbarqus 
Tor ies of Dublin cutted off his head: and what do you; 
think he did when his head was off, Tum. What coul 
a dead man do you fool. Teague. Dead, faith he was 
not ſuch a big fool as to die yet, he ſwim'd over to. 


> 


England after this, aud brought his head along with“ | 
him. Tom. And how did he carry, his bead and ſwim. 
too? Teagne. Atra dear honey, he carried his head 
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Tom. Add how did you, get ſafe gut of Scotland $ 
Teague. By che law dear honey, When came 1 t- 


Patrick, and.ſee'd my own kingdom, I thought I was 
fafe at home; but I was clean dead, and almoſt drown» 
ed, before I could get ridiog over the Water; for 1 with 


(9) 


| nine or ten paſſengers 3 leap'd into 3 little young | 
byat, having bu fon men. dwelling in a little. hquſe | ig. 
the. one, end of it, which was all thatched wi: b Heat, 
and after Abe Kad pulled up ber tedder-ftick, 3g lard” 
her long, ee over. her mare, they. pulled up 4 Toig. 
big nee e three or four pair, of blankets, to the 
_ rizgi”'g o 'h e houſe, and the wind blew in that, which 
4 her Adlon 1p.one watery till and-gown znothery/ 
till 1 thought ſhe wonl have run to He world's end, 
£42 DE Ty of the earth had not catch'd ber by. 2 foot. 
| I fancy Pady, by this time you was very fick? 
F Ay ſick, beyond all ficknefs clean dead wy | 
too vail, for a T had 1 ft the key f my-back fide, \ 
bock'd up all from the bottom of my belly, and 1 
thought that liver and lungs, and all that J had ſhould 
have gone together; then I called te the fell'w that 
keld her by the tail behind, to pull down bis ſhee's, and! 
bold her head till I g:t ſeilure to die, and tben ſay my 
praye's. Tom. Well then Pady, you, got ſafe a-thore 
at laſt ® Teague. Ay, ay, we. o E en re very faſt; 
but by Shaint Patrick, I thall. never venture my dear | 
ſhoul and body i in ſueh a young boat again, while the 
wind blows gutof Scots Galloway. Tom. Well Pady, 
and where did did you go when you cauè to Ireland a- 
gain? Teague. Arra dear honey, and where did I go 
but, to my own dear coulin? 8, who now was beetme 
very rich by the death of the old buck his father, _ 
died but a fe werks before I. came over, and: the 1 
tilh thad to bury him out of piix, it di d vot cot 3 
aptbhing. n 
E; 95 And what omen, or good nge did 
you get there. Pady ? Teague O e ſhoy, I was 
kipdly uſed as another gentleman, or, "told him I had 
ml ſomething of it by my travels, as well as himſelf, 
By 1 hagen money, therefore. I bad to work for y 
; ng tryed with him: - Ton. Ha! poor 
Pc ſypppoſe you, \ would not ftay long'there? Teas 
Fug. 1 dear hopey, I could have ſtaxed l 
egebgh, but when a man is poor his friends think but 
baue a 4 told him I was going to. ſee, Harry. 
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Birch! Wk * r is dead. pes Rid "i __ 
he killed bin? Why, ſaid he, death. Alliteiu dear 
honey, 3nd «Here id be kill him, ſaid TP In his bed, 
_ ſad he. O what for a cow::idls ation wal that, aid 
I, ta kil! a pay. in his bel? a. 4 what is that fellow 
death, ſaid 1? (bat is he? ſaid be, he is one that 
| Kills. more th the head butcher in all Cork dot”. 
Arra dear honey, ſail I. if he had been on, Peng 
mountains without his brog: ne, and his broad ſword! 
by bis fide, all the deaih's in Ireland had not killed 
him: O bat impu gent fellow death, if be had letten 
bim alone till he had died for want of butter-milk and 
potatoes, I am ſvyre he #ou!d havt lived all the days 
of his life. Tom. I, all your travels when abroad, did 
you ſee_none of your counirymen, to inform you of 
whit happened at home concerning your relations? 
Teague. Atta dear ſhy, I ſee'd none but Tom Jack 
one day on the ſtreet, but ber I'tame'to him, it was 
not him, but another juſt like t bim. Tem On whae 
_ account did you go a iravelling? Teague. Why a de- 
n ſerjeant liſted we ta be a captain, and after 
advanced me no higher than a ſoldier itſ{;1f, but only 7 
cal'ed me his dear countryman recruit: for..I did not 3 
| now what the regiment was when I ſee'd them. but 
thouzht they were 311 gentlemen? 8 ſong and N 
when, fee? J. a box like 3 bible upon their b Fllies, watil 
JG. for Kiaog George, and R. for God bleſs bim; 
doe, bo, faid I, I ſhat't be long here.” Tot. O then 
Pady, you deſerted from them. Teague. Ay that's 
what 1 did, and run to the mountains Ike” a wild buck, 
and ever fince when 1 fee any ſoldiers I cloſe. my e es, 
leſt they ſhould know me. 7om. And what exptolts 
did you do when you was  foldier? © Teague; Arta 
dear | ox: I kil'd'a man. Fou. And how dig” you 
that ? E. UE. Arra dear, honey, when he 10 pthis 
Wha I drew' mine, and adva nced b Pay Hob im, 
and then cutted off dis foot. 131 then Phat a 
Hig fapl was you; for you ought firſt to haye"eutted 
his bead. TEAGUE, Arra dear ſhby; his hkäd was 
eutted off before I engaged him, elſe I had not done it 


— 


Ton. O then Pady, you 2Qed Hike a fool; but vo 
_ are Bot ſuch a big fool as many takes you to be, you ** | 
may paſs for a"philpfopher. TEAGUE. A Fulufifalr, 
my father was a Fullufifair, befides be way a man under 
= great authority by law, condenining the juſt and clear r 
ing the guiity: do you know how they call the horſe's - 2 
mother? Ton: Why they call her a mate. TEA. 
GE. A mare, a very well minded, Sbaint Patrick, 
muy father was a mare in Cork. Tou. And what great 3 
" riches was left you by the death of your mother? 4 
TEAGUE.A bad luck tg@ her old barbarian belly, for ſhe |, 7 
, lived in great plenty, and died ingreat poverty, decour- 
ing all up or ſhe died herfelf, but two hens and a pocks / 
ful of potatbes, a poor efate fer an Iriſh gentieman, 
in faith. Tou. And what did you ſhake of your hens 
and potatoes, did you ſsw them? Teacve. Arta 
dear ſhoy, I fow'd the potatoes. in my belly, and fold 
the hens to a cadger. Tou. And what bufineſs did 
Four mother follow after? TEAGUE, Greatly in the 
merchant way. Ton. Aud what fort cf goods did the - 
deal in. TEAGUE, Dear ſhoy ſhe went about the \ 
| country, and ſold ſmall fiſhes, onions and apples, bought: +3 
bens and egge, and then hatch'd them berſelf. IJ re- 
member of one long necked cock ſhe had of an over ſea 
brood, that he ſtood on the top of the midden, and 
picked all the ſtars out of the north-weſt, ſo they were 
not ſo thick there ſince. Tom. Now Pady, that's a bull OO 
ſurpaſſes all, but is tbere none of that cock's offspring 
in Ireland now? TxaGuUr. Arra dear ſhoy, 1 don't 
tbiok that there is; but it is a pity but they had, for bo. 
they could fly with people above the fea, which would Das 3 
put the uſe of- ſhips out of faſhion, and then there 3 
"wauld be nobody drown'd at ſea at all. Tom, Very 07 56.0 
well Pady, but in all your travels did you never get a Ir 1 
wife? TEAGUE. Ay that's what 1 did, and a wicked 'A 
wife too. Tou. And what is become of her cow? 
TEAGUR. Dear ſhoy, I can't tell whether fh+ % gone 
to Purgatory, or to the pariſh of Pigtran rum; for ſhe 
told me ſhe would certainly die the firſt opportunity ſhe. 
could get, as this preſent gvil world was hot worth the 
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waiting on, ſo ſhe would go and ſee what good things a | 


is in the world t come; fo when that old tove called 


the Fever, came raging like a mad-man cycr the whole 
kingdom, kuccking finvers in the head vith deadly 
blows, ſhe-w: nt av ay and died, ont of ſpite that I let 
the p tatoes rot in the gr: und, leavi: g me with two 


mother ſs children. ToM O but Pady, you ou, ht 


to bave gone to a doctor, and got pills and ſome phyſic 
to her. TEAGVE.. By Shaint Patrick, I had as gi od 


a pill of my on as avy doctor in the kingdom could 
give her; and as fur iriſhing ſhe ne*cr could ute ſnuff 
or tehacco in her life. Tom. O you fool. that is not 


. what I meanz you obight to have brought the doctor 


to feel her pulſc, and let bloc d of her it he thought it 
nee ful. TEAGUE. Yes, yes, thai's what I did; for 
Irn to the doctor whenever ſhe died, ard :ſked ſomes 


thirg for a dead or dying wcman; he old tcolifh devil, 


of a doctor was at his dinner, and bepan to :k me 
ſomedirty queſtions, which I n'\wered diſtinctly. Tou. 
And what did he aſk cf you Pady ? Txracut. Why 


he aſked me how wy wife vert to fool? To whicn [ 


anſwered, the ſame. wy that other 5 omen goes 1 * 
chair. No, ſaid he, tbat is not what I mean: HOW 


does ſhe purge? © Arra maſter docter, {aid J, all the 


. fire in purgatory won't purge her clean for ſhe has 
both a cold and a ftinking breath. Sir, ſaid he, that is 


= 


pot what I afk you; Whether does ſhe ſhite thick or 


thin? Arra; gcod maſter deQtor, ſaid I, it is ſome- 


times ſo thick and hard, that you may take it io your 
hand and eat it like a piece of cheeſe or pudding, and 
at other times you may drink it, or ſup it with a ſpoon, 
At this he fle in a moſt violent terrible rage, and kick- 
ed me down ftairs, and wculd give me nothing to her, 


but called me a dirty ſcoundrel for ſpeaking of ſhite be- 


before ladies. ToM. And was you ſorry when your wife 


died? TEAGUE. Arra dear ſhoy, if any body had 


beat me, I was fit to cry myſelf, ToM- Aud iu what 


good order did you bury your wite when ſne died? 


TEAGUE O my dear ſhoy, ſhe was burried with all 


| manner of pomp, pride, and ſplendor, a fine new cof- 


dg with cord» in it, and within the ceffin with herſelf, 
ſhe pot a pair of new brogs, a penny candle, a god) 
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headed h. Gy hammer, with an Triſh fixenny baltpenny 
piece, to pay her p f:ge at the gate, and what more 
coul+ſhe lock for? Teu I really think you gave her 
ent” along with her; but you ovyht o have cried 
for hes, if it war no m re-but © keep in: the faſhion, 
TEAGUE. Ard why ſhould I cry without ſorrow, 
when I tired two crvers to cry before her to keep in 
the faſttion. Tou. Ad what did they cry befire a 
dead woman? TEAGUE, Why, they cry the com- 
mon cri, or funeral lament, that is uſed in ou Iriſh 
eoun'ry, Tom Ard what manner- of ery is that 
Pi:y? TEAGUE- Why Tom, if you dont know PH 
tell yon; when any one dies there 18 à number of cry- 
ers goes before, ſaiing, Fe ff, fuff, fu. allilicu dear 
boney, what ailed thee t die ? it w?s not for want of 
good butter, milk, aud potatoes, &c. &c, 
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Tou. Wer L Pat y. and what did you 45" nn 
your wife died? * TEAGUE: Arra Gear hanev, what 
would I do. do you! ink I was ſuch a big fool as to 


die too? I am ſur e if | had, I woul:! 1: t have got'en 


fair play, \ when I am not ſo ofa a: my fither was when 
he died. Tem. No Pady, it isn t thar Imean; was 
you ſorry, or did you. weep for ber? TEAGUE, 
Weep for her, by. S$haint Pat, ick, I would not weep; 
nor yet be ſorry, ſuppoſe my own mother and all the 
Acmen in Lrelard had, died ſeven years before Iran | 
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born. Tou. What, did yon do with vour children 
when ſne died? TRAGUE. Do you imagin I was 
ſuch a big fool as bury my children along with a dead 
woman? arra dear honey, we always commonly gives 
, hothing along with a dead perſon, but an old ſhirt, a 
winding ſheet, a big hammer, with a long candle, and | 
an lriſn threepenny-peice, Tou. Dear Pady, what } 
uſe do you make of all them things? TrAGUE. Then, 
Tom ſince you are fo inquiſitive, you may go and alk, 
the prieſt. WIE. | Z 1 3 
Jou. What did you make of your children then; 1 
Pady? TEAOGUE, And what ſhould I make of them; 
do you imagine that I would give them into the hands 
of butchers, as they had been a parcel of hogs? by, | 
Shaint Patrick, I had more unnaturality in me than 
put them into an hoſpital as others do, Tom, No TI 
fuppoſe you would leave them with your friends. 
TracUs. Ay, ay, a poor man's friends is ſometimes 
worſe than a profeſs'd enemy, the beſt friend.ever I had 
in the world was my own pocket while my money 
laſtedj; but I left my own two babes between theprieſt's 
houſe and the pariſh church, becauſe it was a place of | 
mercy, and then ſet out for old England in queſt of a- 
nother fortune, ToM. And did not you take good- | 
night with your friends or you cam? away? TEAGUE. 
Arra dear honey, I had no friends in the world but an 
, Iriſh half-crown, and I would be very ſorry to part 
| with ſuch a dear pocket-companion at ſuch a time. 
Tom I fancy Pady you com'd off with what they call 
a. mon ſhine flitting. TEAGUE You lie like a thief 
now, for I did not fee the fun, maon, nor ſtars, all 
that night then; for I ſet out from Cork at night, and 
nad travelled twenty miles all but twelve before gloom» 
ing in the morning. Tou. And where did you go to 
take ſhipping? TEeAcvue. Arra dear honey, I came 
to a country village called Dublin, as big a city as any 
market town in all England, where 1 got myſelf lodged 
on board of a little ypung boat, with a parcel of fellows 
and a long leather bag: I ſuppoſed tbem to be tinkers, 
until. I aſked what they carrjed in that Heather ſack. 
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They told me 6. was the Engliſh 4 they were 18 
over with. Then faid T; Is their mills ſo ſcant in Eng- 


land, that they muſt ſend over their corn to Ireland to | 
grind it? The comical cunning fellows perſuaded me 
it was ſo: then I went -dewhn-to a little houſe; bel 


the water, hard by the rig back of the boat, and laid 
me down/on:their leather ſack, where I ſlept myſelf al- 
moſt to'death with hunger; and dear Tom, to tell 
you plainly, when 1 awaked 1 did not know where I 
was, but thought I wac dead and buried, for I found 
nothing all around me, but wooden walls and timber 
above. TOM And how did you come to yourielf to 
where you was at laſt? TEA@UE. By the law dear 
oy, I ſcratched my head in a hindered parts, and 
then ſet me down to think upon it; o l minded that 
it was my wife that was dead and not me, and that 1 
was alive in the young poſt boat, with the fellows that 
carries over the Engliſh meal from the Iriſh «mills, 
Ton. O then Pady, I am ſure you was glad when you 
found yourſelf alive. TRñAC U:. Arra dear ſhoy, I was 
very ſure I was alive, but 1 did aot ihink to live long, 
and | thought it was better for me to ſteal and be havg- 
ed, ihan to ſive all my days and die direQtly with kun» 
ger at the laſt, Tam. What, had you wo meat or 
money aloag with you? TAGE. Arra dear honey, 
I'give all my money to the captain of the h«aſe, or the 
888 of he ſhip, to cartyme into the ſea, or over 
England; bu when 1 wawlike to eat my old brags 
for want uf victuals, draws my hiager, aud cuts the 
lack off thair leather ſack, thinking to get a lick f 
their meal; but alileiu dear thoy, 1 found neither meal 
for ſerde, ud & pargel of papers and letters, a poor 
morfet for a hungry mau. Te. O then Pady,you | 
can drewn your honefly-for vothing.- - +{LEAGUE. Ay, 
ay, | was a great thief, but got patking to ſtesl. Tom. 
And how did you come to/petviQualeat laſt- TEAGUE, 
A'e.teu deat honey, the thoughts of meat and drink, 
life and death; ani every thing glſe was aut of my head 
altogethea, had nat a thaught but one. on. And 
what was that Pady? TBAOGUR, To go down among 
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| the Fiſhes, and tnere b - Whale f ; then would 
| Kave an cafy Ufe all my das, baving pot hing to do by 
eat Aren, and drink, caller oyſtars.“ Tou, What, 
Pi 95 Was yeullixe to bedrown? again. TEAGUE. 
Ay, a drown'd a clean as: a fs fot the ſeas blew; 
very ul. and the winds ron f heb, that we were 
all calt awav ſafe on the ſhore ad- nne of us drown'd 
at h. Form A d where did*$i1ugo when yon came 
on th: re? Arta death ney, Þ was not able; to go any; 
where; you might nav caſten a knot on my belly l. 
was fs hole in the middle; ſo l went into aigentle-, 
man's houſe. and told mim the black fortune I had of 
being drown'd between Ireland and the foot of his gar- 
den, where we came all ſafe aſh re; but all he com- 
fort | got fr m him was a word of truth. Tom. Avpd 
what Was that Pady? Tzad vs. Why he told me if 
had been a good boy ai home, I nred not come ſo far 
b to ſcck my fortune with an empty pocket; to whieh 4 
14 | _ anſwered, What fiznifies. that as long:as | was. a good 
p | | wop+tkman at no trade at all. Tom. 1 ſupooſe Pady, the 
gentſeman would make you dine with him. TEAGUE. 
* really thought Was, when | ſeed them raab ing ard 
frinning fo many black: chikens, which was nothing 
but a few dead crows they were going to eat; ho, ho, 
Farid l, them is but dry meat at the beſt 3 but of all the 
fowls that flies commend me to the wing of an 0X5 
büt all that came to my ſhare was a piece of boiled 
Herring and a rpaſted phtztoe, ad that was the firſt 
bit of bread | ever did eat in England. Tow Well 
- Pady, and what bufineſs did yon fallow after ia Eng- 
lend when you was ſo poor TEAdus. What, fie, do 
. you imegine |. was phor; when |.came over with ſuch 
an honourable inten tion 2s to hte and bride, myſe lf 00 
nd prefer ment at All; as | was an able bodied man in 
the face, 1 thought to be made a brigadier, a grenadier, 
or à fuzzilier, or even oneuf them blue gowds that 
holds the fery ſtick "tothe bung hole of the bid can - 
it © - mons, Shen they let them off to fly away the French. 
1 Twas as fire as no man akve, or lame flom Cork. 
4 \the le aſt preferment Err N vras to be a. ren, 
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fter to a regiment cf marines, or ore of the black hoffe 
itfeif, Tom. Well Pady, you ſcem to be a clever 
little man to be all in ene body, what height ate you 5 


| TEAGUE. Arta dear ſhoy, I am five fbof nothing all 


but one inch. Tom: And Where in Englaus was it 


you lined. TrAGUuE. Arra dear ſhoy, as | was going 


through that little country village; the famous ety of 
Cheſter, the ſtreets were very fore, becauſe of he hard- 
ne's of my fect, and lameneſs of my bropge ; ſol went 
but very ſlowly 3-croſs the ſtreet: from pert io port is 


a pretty long way, but Il being weary'd thow zht nothing 


of it: then the people came crowding. to me as | had 
been a world's wonder, or the wandering, Jew, for the 
rain blew in my face, and the winds wetted! all my 


belly, cauſed me turn the backſide of my coat before, 
and buttons behind, which was a good fafe-guard to 


y body, and the ſtarvation of my naked: back,. as 4 
bad got an old ſhirt. ToM. | am {ure they would take - 
you for a fool. TEREAGUr . No, no, fir, they admired 


me for my wiſdom, for } ab#ays turd my buttons be- 
fore, when the wind blewor' behind; but l wondered 
greatly how the people ktiew my! name, and where 1 
came from; for every one told an tber that 1 was 
Na dy from Cork; ſuppoſe they knew:my face by ſte- 
ing yy name inte wa- papers. len. Well Pady, 


what buſhrets did Yau follow in Cheiter, TEAGUE: 


'To be fate: was notidle, working at nothing at all, 
until a dect viting® ſeijeant came o town, with two 


three feltows al-mg/ with bim, one beating anal fiddle , 
and Another playing ona dium, fofling their air 
through the f ſtre gts, AVif they were goirg te be warrie; 
but 1 {ed chem edurung none but young men; o, to- 
bring my ſelt to no preferment at all, Hifted for æ ſol- 
dier beczuſe | was too high for a grenadier. HM. 


And what liſting maney did you get Pady. TEA. 


Arra dear thoy, I'got five thirteens, and a pair of Eng- 
liſh btogs, the guinea ond the refit of vie gold was ent, 


away to London, to tne king my maſter, to buy me 
ve ſhi'ts, a cockade, and common tre-fhig for my 


t at; then they made mt ſwear the mahſhous oath of, 
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devilry againſt the king, the colours, and my captaig, 
telling me if ever | deſerted aud not run away, that ! 
wauld be ſhot, and then whipt to death through, the 


regiment. No Paddy, it is ſirſt whipt and then ſhot. 
yon mean. TEAGUE. Arra dear ſhoy, it is all one 
thing at laſt, but it is beſt to be thot and then whipt, . 


the clevereſt way to die I'll warrant you. Tom. How ' 
much pay did you get a week bady- TEAGUE. Do 


you know the little fat tall ſeijeant thai fee'd re to be 


a ſoldier. TEAGUF. Dear ſhop, you may know him 
Whether vou ſce bim or. not, for lis face i- all bor'd in 
big holes with the {mal pox, bis noſe is the colour of 
a lobſter's toe, and bis chin like a well waſher pqiatoe,. 
he's the bigeſt rogue in our kingdom, foul} kiow him 
when. be cheats/you as he did-we ;3. and another mark, 


he dizhts:his mouth befere- he drinks or takes ſnuff: 
O thefrogut height, me fixpence a day, kill or no kill, 


and when | laid Sundays and: Satnrdays both together, 


and all the days as one day, | could got make a penny 
above fivepence of it IOM. You-ſhoald have kept an, 
account, and aſk'd your arrears,opce.a, month. 1 Ear. 


ur. That;is what lid, bet be read! Paten- u. der 
out of his praytt bock, 'wherein all our names ace 
written, fo much furt ftop-hole iq my gun; to. buckles;- - 


to a pair of comical hary hoſe, with ſcatber buttons 


from top to toe; and worſt of all, he would have no 
leſs than a penny a week to a doctar. Arra, ſaid l, h 
never had a fore finger, nor yet a ſore toe all the days, 


of my life, then what have | to do with, doctors or 
doors to do with me. Ton. And did he make you. 


pay forall theſe things. TRHAGUE . Ay, ay, pay and 


better pay, he took me before his captain, who made 
we pay all was in bis book. Arra-mafſter Captain, ſaid 


I, you*re a comical fort of a fellow now, you might 486 5 


well make me pay for dare mae dead, as to 
make me pay tor a docter before 1 be ſick 


he anſwered ima paſſion, Sirrah, I have feen many a- 
better man buried without, a' coffin. Si,, ſaid 1, then, 
Pl} have a coffic die when will, if there be a6 mech 

wood in ah the Werld, or 1 fiail.ngt be butch at el. 


: to which, 
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Then be . to the ſerjean', ſaying, Go you, ſir, 
and buy that man a coffin, and pi; it into the ſtore till 
| he die, and ſtop fixperice a week off his pay for it. No, 
no, fir, ſaid l, Vi rather die without a cc. fin, and ſeek 
Done when | am dead; but if you be for clipping ana- 
ther ſixpence vff my pay, keep it all to yourſelf, aud 
'i ſwear all your earths of agreement w made back Bs 
_ gaiz, and then ſeck ſoldiers where you will, 

Tom O Pady bow did you end that matter. PA Dr. 
_ Arra dear ſhoy, by the mights of Shaint Patrick, and 
the help of my own brogs, | both ended it and mended 
it, for the next night before that, 4 gave them leg-batt 
for my fidelity, and then went about the country a 
fortune teller, dumb and deaf as | was pot. 

Tom. How old was you Pady when you was a ſol- 
dier. Papy. Arra dear honey, | was there dozen all 
but two, and it is but only twa years fince, fo | want 
oniy.two years of three dozen more, }1} be older than 
| am Vil warrant you. Jou. O but Pady, by your 
account you are three diu zen of years old already. Papy- 
O! what a big fool are you now Tom, when yon 
count the years | lay fick, which time | count reed 
at all. 
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Jon. Or all o opinion Fprokelf ”" in religion, tell me 
now Pady, of whet profeſſion a * PAD v. Arra 
dear ſhoy, my religion was. too weighty a matter to 
carry. out of my own dear, country ; | was afraid that 
you Engliſh preſbyteriaas ſhould. pluck it away from 
we. Tou. What Pady, was yuur religion ſuch a laad 
that you could not | Carty it along with you- PADY. 


8 2 3 NE 8 N 5 8 
eee 1 ing "%* 


n 3 


( 18 5 


ves, that it was, but, 1 carried it always about with" 
me when at home, my fweet croſs upon my dear breaſt, 
bound to my ble fed button hole, Ton. And what 
manner of worſhip did you perform by that. Pay. 
Why, 1 admire my crof., thr Pope, and the piieft, 
curſes Oliver as black as a crow, and ſwore myſelf a 
eut-throat againſt all proteftants and Engliſh kirkmen. 
Tom. And what is the matter but von could Fe a 
chu:ch of England man, or a Scot? preſbeterian your- 
ſelf Pady. Pa pv. Becauſe ft is ungatural for an Irifhe © 
man; but had Shaint Patrick been a preſbyterian | had” 
been the fame. ToM. And for what reaſon would 
you: be a preſbyterian then Pady. Papy. Becauſe 
they have a liberty to cat fleſh in Lent, and every thing * 
that is lovely for the Belly. Tom. What Pady, are 
you ſuch a lover of fleſh, that you would change your / 
profeſſion for it. Papy. O yes, that's what Ido; 1 
love fle ſh of all its kinds, ſheep's beef, fwine's mutton, 
hare %' fleſh, and hen's veniſon ; but our religion is one 
of the hungrick in all the wortd : ah! but it makes 
my teeth to weep, and my belly to water, when 1 ſee 
the Scots churchmen and the Engliſh preſbyterians in 
time of Lent, feeding upon bull':s baſtard», and ſheep's 
young children Tom. Why Pady, d you ſay the 
bull is a fornicator, aud gets baſtards PAD V. Arra 
dear ſhoy, I never ſce'd the cow and her huſband all 
the days of my life, nor yet before | was horn, going 
to the church to be married, and what then can his 
ſons and daughieis be bu naſtards.... | 

T on: OP dy. Pady the cow eis a cow, Ip ſo are 
you: but what reward will you get when you iv, 
dead, for puniſh ng your belly when you afe alhen 
| Pady. By Shaint ick | will Jive like a King w. ca 
Lam dead, for 1 wiilnenher pay for meat nor driake 
Tom What Pacy, do you think t. at you are to come 
alive again, after you are dea”, PA pv. Ves, we that. 
are rue Roman Cat):olick3 will live a long time after 
we are dead when: we tlie in love with the p. ieſt, and” 
the g. od ſhaints of our proteſſion. Tom. And what 
ace can your prieſt give you of that. 'Papy,. 
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- Arra dearſhoy, our prieſt is a gre! ſhaint ard a good 
ſhou!, who can reprata Pater noſter, ind ive. maria, 
which will frizht the very horned d:vil_hericlt, and 
m-ke old Nick to run for it u tif he be ke to fall and 

break his neck. Tom. And wüst dees he give you 


when you are dying. that makes you come alive again. 
8 - Papy by. he wiitcs a letter n our tongue, ical d 
| with a wafer, gives bs a {acrament eie dur mouth, with 
a pardon, and a dirsction in ou right hand wiot Call 
for à the pots of Purgatery, Lon. Abd v ba ene 
* tertanment will you ger when v uate in PaDy. O 
5 my d-ar, we art all kept h-re until a geberal vier, 
— wich is commonly once n the wrek, aad then: ire 
' KF dizwn vp like fo many y ng reernits, and ail the 
| -  blackzznard ſcou drels is pi: k'd out-of he ra ks, and 
5 the ore half of them is ſet way o the Ey ian fi ids 
3 to cariy h weed from among the potatees, and the f 
$ (other half ftbemte h river. S yx, 1 caivh fiſhes for 1 
2 Sh int Patrick's table, 4 al them that i. owing the 
1* pri | auy money is put int c black h dc, aud then — 
f given into the ha: ds of the great black bitch of a devil 333 
1 Which they k Sp for 3 hau man, who whip: them ug l 
8 ; ane down: the im kry lupgeon eviry morning for fix. 
8 months, then h Ids their bre backfides tes gre t fig, 
1 until their hips b all ig one blitter; a:d a'tr all are 
"li ſent away to tc poor pariſh of Pig. frautrrum, where. 
\s Kt they'll ge! nothing to eat but col: f wens bargew, and 
. but er milk Tok. And whe docs your go po- 
3 ple go when they'r. ſeparated from bad apy. 3 
ug . And + here would yu hive them to ety, Dl into + 
ie Shaiut P-riick's palace and then they go down inte s 
| the grasen f Eden, now called Paradiſes ah! my 45 
ve & dear ſhy, this is the rea! fundemen. al truihs f our F. 
ah Ra ſhrehgion, and a deep d' Qrine it is; bu: you 
en E. glich prefbyterians avd Scot high church men will 
ER not believe it, and by Sha nt P. rick, neither ca un- 
\kt till | ſee more of it come pa Iom. And what bu- 
me ſineſ co vou follow afterat ; reivnle LX. Ara, Gear 
bat . hoy] ama mountain ſailor, and my tupplication is as 
ter FF iollows. 8 
and | 
hat 
DV. 
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PADY's Humble Petiton, or Supplicat ion. 5 8 


x 00D Chriſtian people, behold me a man, 
| who has com'd threugh a world of wonders, ' 
a hell full of hardthips, dangers by ſez, and dangers 
by land, and yet lam alive. O!] fee, fee my hand 
_ erooked like a foal's foot, and that is no wonders 
at all, conſidering my fufferings and ferrows : Oh, 
oh, oh, good people, I was a man in my time, 
wo had plenty of the gold, plenty of the liiver, 
plenty of the. cothes, plenty of the butter, the 
beer, the beef and biket. Aud now, now, I have 
nothing; being taken by the Turks and relieved 
by the Spainards, Jay fifty-lix days at the ſiege of 
Gibraltar, gor nothing to cat but fea waeck and 
raw muſſels, then put to ſca for our ſafety, caſt 
- upon the Barbarian coaſt among the woeful wicked 
Algerines, where [| was taken and tied wiih tugs 
| bis. teddery horie locks apd cow chams; then cut 
and caſterate yards and teſticles quire away: If 
you won't believe, put in our hand and feel bow 
every female's made ſmooch by, Yae ſheer bone. 
1 | where „othing is to be ſeen bat what is natural. 
16 Then made our eſcape to the deſart wide wilder- 
n | nels Arabia. Where we lived among the wild 
14 5 aſſes, upon wine, ſind, and lapleſs ling. After- 
_ 3 WM Wards pur to ſea in the hull of an old houſe, Where 
; _: we were toſſed ab ve and bel w the eloues, being 
'-, 3 == driven through thickets and groves, by fierce, fu- 
FAY. | - rious, coarſe, calm and contrary winds: At laſt, 
21 25 being caſt away upon Saliſbury plain, where our 
veſic] was daſhed to pieces ayainſt a catbage ſtock, 
be And now my humble petition t yon good Chriſ-— 
= tian people, is, for ere hundred of vour butter, 
* one hundred of your beef, another of your cheeſe, 


. — 


Fa ek * e tan of your. beer, a leg of = 
n Kur Fam, wirh a pipe of your wine, a lump of 
1r gold, a piece of your liver, wit a few of 
75 ur halfpence or farthings, a waught of Wur 
butter milk, a pair of your old breeckes, ſteck- 


6 ings, or thoes ; or even a chaw of tobacco for 
N charky” $ Take. > * * 
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PA DTF 14760 for Remiſh Bilievers. 


| Believe the Pope AF Rome to be the right heir, and 
true ſhecefſory ot Father Peter the Apefile ; and 
That he has a power above the kings of the world; 
which is ſpiritual and temporal: Enducd with - com. 1 
miſſion from beyond the grave, and can biiug up avy * 
departed houl * he pleaſes, even as the wo- 
man of Endor brought up Samuel to aul, “ 7a is: 
by the ſame power he can, aſſiſted hy che 3 or 
euch antments of Manaſſeh a king of Ifrael. a devil in 
1 believe alſo in tbe Romith pri-ſts, that they ts fload. 
are civil chaite ſhentlemen, keeps no wives 
of th ir own, hut partakes a little of other men's when 
in ſecret confeſſion. I acknowledge the worſhipping 
of images | relicts of mmaints departed to be very 


gust; hut bey hear and do not help us, * are 
as Aa Þ: 80 8 


' ungrateful wretchrs, . 
G UD proſper long our noble dag 
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P B. PSALMS. 
our lives and fortunes 5 
A woeful accident there did, 
| in Siive-Gallant befal. 
2 Some children ſliding on the ice, 
upon a. ſummer day 
3 fel! ſo out they all fell in, 
the reſt they run away 


3 But if theſe children at ſchool had been, 
SL yet upon ory ground, 
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115 len to one wels peer 


© . 5753 bach ct tt all bees 


n A vt er eb ere 


, 4 * 


% 


Nor never "Hopes for to have dense 
the way zou maſt them ſhaver” 
"Jo Be (ure % {end m ro. the ich 
and keep the ret at bome, 
7 prevent a ſpdden. death. 
8 in ſuch' a wats ry tomb N 
5 Or bing them in-your Band With; ,,, 
8 . When von côme +0 thre Mais, +: 4 Af'45 5 N 
And tere be teach them how to ere, „ 
ö lr. they may e PE SLIM f 
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A *. * a with holy Water WY 
. 7 8 \ fp, in kie : them all zovet; ENTS 
N A bey Way all as: ſecked the; 
IND ue on. 200 Karen, 
5 2 „That the ay Nor "my 50 
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2 2 to country | 
" And their fiche Bae; 
. „ deſtract ons being 
: 9 Then che Pepe aug er 
8 upon N i eh, 
5 d hen 7o on cοννν 
3 . they i" bckyouguitt : a. 
10 7 i | 
5 5 a pi G V 
W e F ee e | 
nn never thetterdind 5 TG 
= NP Therefw@ hear IF e . yo, 5 
WES: 2 * 4 7 WW Cloſky? + words;you'l fel 8 RAE 1 
3 ER b. my cu*fe ill dut You, o the bones” N 
YE RT Wk lodge thee with Old Nick. AS 
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